THE  DAY  AFTER  DEATE

INTRODUCTION.

EADER, you must die. You may perhaps die
to-morrow. What will "become of you ? What
shall you be, on the day after your death ? I do
not now allude to your "body; that is of no more
importance than the clothes which it wears, or the shroud in
which it will be buried. Like these garments, like that cere-
cloth, your body must be decomposed, and its elements distri-
buted among Nature's great reservoirs of material, earth, air,
and water. But your soul, whither shall it go ? That which
was free within you, that which thought, loved, and suffered,
what shall become of it *? Of course you do not believe that
your soul will be extinguished with your life on the day of
your decease, and that nothing will remain of that which has
palpitated in your breast, vibrating to the emotions of joy
and sorrow, to the tender affections, the numberless passions
and disturbances of your life.

Where shall that sensible, existing soul, which must sur-
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